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“Directly a man tries to do good, someone is sure to say the good is bad. 
few nights back, that Papa was demoralizing the East End by giving away 


THE FALL OF PRIDE. 


yA 


1, 1itzspoof was a proud and haughty man, and ° 2. Now, this crossing-sweeper was of a sensitive 


A Z7 
SLOPER FALSELY ACCUSED. 


Look at the Rev. A. J. Robinson, Rector of Whitechapel, who calmly asserted, a 
‘Relief Tickets’ in an indiscriminate and haphazard manner. Poor Papa very 


naturally wishes to give a flat contradiction to this charge. What's more, he invites the Rev. Gentleman to either prove his words or to withdraw them. If not, 
Pa says let him come to ‘The Sloperies’ and see for himself the class of people we help. 


Alexandry wants to know if England is still a Christian land.” —ToorsiE. 


A BIG DRINK. 


THERE could have been no better friends in the world 
than Farmer Patteson and Farmer Charles, of Buckland, 
Buckinghamshire ; but Patteson was put upon his trial for 
Charles’ murder on March 10th, 1810. 

It thus fell out :—On the 20th of the previous October, 
about ten o'clock in the forenoon, Farmer Charles dropped 
{ casually into the “ Boot,” on Buckland Common, for a pint 
of beer. About two hours later, whilst Farmer Charles was 
still lingering over his drink, Farmer Patteson dropped in 
to lunch, and, that finished, the two sat and drank together 
until about five in the afternoon, when the landlord, joining 
them ina friendly fashion, they drank on till about half-past 
ten at night, when it occugred to either Patteson or Charles 
a it was perhaps almost time to leave off drinking aud 
go home, 

Whether it often happened that the customers at the 
“Boot” indulged in drinking bouts of twelve hours’ dura- 
tion does not appear, but it ma be readily imagined that 
the two farmers, whe: they at last determined on turn- 
ing it up, were both rather tipsy. They were both powerful 
men, and Patteson was possessed of enormous strength ; 
but he was of atimid nature,and had several times expressed 
a dread of the lonely road by which he had to return, 
Before starting on this occasion, Farmer Charles said, “TI 


looked upon persons a few degrees lower down the nature, so, when he saw Fitzspoof returning. he deter- his mother would have been ashamed to haveacknow- ‘ ‘ 4 as 
swial seale we little better than dirt. The appeals mined upon a little bit of revenge. A sudden twist of — lelged him. Even little dogs howled at the sight of think Tam the best. (/e., most sober) man. Tet us walk 
of the crossing-sweeper he treats with contempt. bis broom, aud Fitzspuof is sprawling vu the ground. him ; 50 is pride always brought to the ground. the chalk.” “ Walking the chalk” was, of course, the test 


of drunkenness, and the experiment is performed Kf the attem 
to walk straight upon a line of chalk drawn across the floor, or by 
walking along the straight line between two layers of bricks, where 
the floor is of that material. The experiment, on this occasion. 
proved that Farmer Charles was the least tipsy, and 80, as is usual 

tween companions in such a case, he agreed to eee his friend 
safely home, and they reeled off together. 

About half-past twelve that night Patteson, ina very wild and 
still intoxicated state, came clamouring at the door of Johnson, a 
polceman, at Tring, a town about two miles off, and, almost 

reathless, blurted out, “I've killed aman.” The policeman did 
not at first believe him, and Patteson, growing more excited, cried, 
“I have killed Joe Kibble, the sweep, who was sent AS Humphrey 
Bull to kill me.” On this, the policeman accompanied Patteson to 
a place where, lying on his back on the grass just through a gap in 
a hedge by the ronda; lay the body of a man, with his face beaten 
out of all shape and covered with blood. On the body were found 
a ten and a five pound note, and several sovereigns. “These,” said 
Patteson, “are two bank notes which Bull gave Joe Kibble to 
murder me.” He then i orig how Farmer Charles and he had 
left the “Boot,” adding that on the road Charles had given him 
the slip, and then the would-be assassin had appeared, shouting 
the name of “ Bull.” 

Patteson being taken to the tock-up, Charles was sent for, with 
the result that the corpse was recognized to be that of Charles 
himself, whom the drunken fool had, with his fists, thrashed to 
death. As to Bull, one of the guardians of the = of which the 
prisoner was also guardian, the two were good friends when sober, 
and so was Kibble, the sweep. Indeed, the only probable solution 
of this muddled up manslaughter was that Charles, who was a cop- 
firmed practical joker, had taken advantage of his friend's drunken 
state, and, slipping away in the darkness, had suddenly reappeared 
at the gap in tne hedge, brandishing a stick, when the other, wild 
with terror, had let go his gigantic strength, and blindly struck and 
struck till he had killed his man, 

The jury found the unhappy farmer guilty of manslaughter, but 
recommended him to mercy, and he was imprisoned but for two 
months more, having already lain five months in gaol. It ought 
to have been a warning to him. 


* * * 
“ Decidedly,” lisped the Babelet. 
“Let's prise open Eveliny’s money-box with my Ma's Sunday 
scissors, and have two d's worth of Pershing sherbet,” sangesten 
Billiam the Bebloodstained. “No more intoxicants for me!” 
(Next week,“ Blackbeard.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
eS 
one geal types wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclosea stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inoke 


‘ose loose stamps, 


G. BERGER.—A dvertise in one of the daily newspaper. The* 
advertisement may catch the young lady's eye, and she will com- 
municate with you, If the affair results in the hymeneal knot 
being tied, don't forget to send us a piece of the wedding cake,— 
INTENDING COMPETITOR.—1. Certainly; as many efforts as you 
like, providing twenty-six cuttings are sent with each verse, 2, No, 
—aA MisculEvous Brat.—Thanks for offer, but ALLY does not 
require a flannel bag to aa g his boko warm, the heat from it at 
present being oe sufficient for the grilling uf steaks and chops. 
——J ASPER.— best thing you can do is to try and obtain a per- 
sonal interview with your sweetheart, freely acknowledge your 
Sault, express your regret, plead for forgiveness and solemnly pro- 
mise to sin no more, If the girl loves you, she will be certain to 
come round in the long run—EDITH and SIDNEY HAWES.— 
Very good, although the portrait does nat exactly flatter.—G. 
BREEDEN.— We are sorry it occurred, and sincerely trust Mr. E. 
S. Vincent has suffered no inconvenience through the oversight. —— 
E. J. BACKLER.— Thanks for suggestion, but at present we cannot 
see our way clear tu act up to it.——S, Y. H.— We must first know 
what prose piece it od eed intend turning into rhyme-—HENRY 
F, Warp.—We found programme inciosed, but no tickets.— 
L. HALL.— We insert no advertisements in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY,’ 
with the exception of the “ Matrimonial Agency,” which we make 
no charge for —AN ADMIRER OF THE “H.-H."—The opinions 
of such canting humbugs as the person in question are worth 
commenting upon.— JAMES THRANHILL.— We are glad to hear 
there were such a number of sensible people in your compartment. 
—— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to any PF aehe of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Monthe, 16. 84.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 66. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Suggested 


CURE FOR SLOPER’S CORNS. 
This being a case for a Specialist, please address— 
“THE MILDEWED CHIROPODIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,*° The List will close TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 107TH, 1891. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
_—~— 

HE had been sitting on the extreme edge of the chair for over 
ten minutes, gazing helplessly at his hostess, and quite unable to 
think of a single apropos remark. All at once he blurted out, 
“What a pity it is that the authorities don't keep the streets 
cleaner this dirty weather!" With a sweet smile, the lady replied, 
“You should not complain, Mr. Softy, for if they had done so, 
what would you have found to talk about this afternoon?” 

ss 
* 
1 REAR the rain a-falling, 
The snow, the snow is gone; 
No more the chill appalling, 
Another tune is born. 


No more the blust’ring breezes 
Give chill and coughs untold; 
SLOPER no longer eneezes— 
He takes his Irish cold. 
+ 
“REDUCED in circumstances. not enough food to eat!” sighed 
Mrs. Sapphira Takimotf. “Why, when we were first married, on 
one occasion we were so hard up that we just stewed upa dozen of 
my stay laces with a piece of dried cheddar rind,and tried to make 
believe we were having a splendid dish of macaroni cheese. If it 
hadn't been for the metal tags at the ends, we should have got on 
weil enough, but 1 do own they did upset poor James somewhat.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 354.—The “ St. Blaise” Costume. 


“Now, don't you be too 


The weather is so dreadfully, fright- 
fully cold, you know. 
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Alice, Have you deen in any engagements, Captain Fi ? 
Captain Ficssy. Yes, rather sheen ee 
Alice, Indeed ; and did you come out scatheless ? 


Captain Flossy. No, worse luck. Lost £300 in the first, £250 in the second and 


£800 in the third. [Needless to state, these were not the kind of engagements 


she was inquiring about. 


| _ Persons desirous of obtaining seedsor | 
cuttings from the above very rare plant | 
| are requested to send in their names. ; Teally do, my dear ! 


BL 


He! he! he!” 


some swells been a-writin’ to the papers 
about you, and they'll clap a muzzle on 
you again if you don't behave yourself.” 


“Hurgh! vou flattah me! Yeu | 


(Saturday, February 7, 1891. 


Lay 8 said SLOP dlr, 
loper Arms" and the other 


“I'w a man of my word in 
as with one hand on the counter of the “ 
ornamented by a hot three ‘orth, he did the Julius Cesar to 
the crowd of tch and Ireh shovellers, “When I say a thing, | 
mean it.” And McG. smiled the smile of the habitual sawduat 
scatterer and ea and mashed shifter. “ When you say,*! mean 
to borrow half a dollar,’ don't you just! When you 2a “Tl take 
another, thank yer,’ you do, When you oe ‘I feel myseif a- 
getting a little on,’ you generally do—on the kerbstone.” And 
now once more old friends parted—but not to stand sixpeun’orth. 


s 
SHE has two eyes that twinkle so, 
One never can resist them ! 
Two cheeks, both soft and pink, you know, 
Two lips—and I have kissed them. 
Two tiny feet, sur ing art, 
Two white hands, soft and supple; 
And yesterday she stole my heart— 
To make another couple ! 
s 
“I HaDN’T words enough by me to express my indignation, ° said 
dear pa Foozlekin. “The young wretch deserted my daughter.’ 
“Well, why didn’t you use your boots?” “ Well, they happened io 
be at the leaving shop.” “Then, why didn’t you use the poker? ' 
“ As Amelia had it in hand a-warming of the beer.” “Then, why 
didn't you take hold of your walking stick?” “‘CosI'd just broxe 
it over the cat’s back because it would sniff them winkles, and——' 
.* 


ScENE—Village School. The Vicar examining Scholars in 
Scripture Bie ore: : 
Vicar, Why was Abel's offering of a lamb preferred to Cains 
offering of the first fruits of the ground? 
Intelligent Scholar. 'Cos fust froots ain't ripe and give yer the 


stomach ache, but lamb doan’t. ** 


MaTILDA SERAPHINA SLAPCABBAGE has by feet—there’s no 
Aouhle-breasted manner of douht about that. It’s cruel hard on 
ver, , at times, She was doing the Great Western second-class 
n Tuesday week as ever was, “How dare you,” she said, with a 
ook of modest fury in her eyes, to the young covekin opposite, 
“how dare you tread on my toes, sir? I’ve made no advances to 
vou, you——" etc. But, lor’ bless you ! he was the goodest young 
‘nan that ever undermined his constitution with ginger-beer and 
‘un lunches. “Beg your pardon, miss; 1 only took your foot for 
the foot-warmer.” *\* 


Publican (giving particulars of burglary). The thief took ail 
the money I had left in the till, but, strange to say, he never 
touched a drop of beer or spirits ! 

Policeman (who knows the “ house”). Ah, that shows he was 10 
stranger. “° 


“AnD how is your son’s cough, Mrs. Smith?” inquired tne 
district visitor. “Oh, it gits wusser and wusser, mum,’ returned 
Mra. Smith. “The doctor's medsin don’t seem to do it no good ; 
but that ‘ere drop of wine you sent him down eased him powerful, 
Here, Tommy, cough for the lady.” 


* 
“WHAT possessed you,” she cried, “to do that?” 
{And every, word was a missile,) 2 
“Why you puckered your lips!" I replied ; 
But her ance stung my face like a thistle 
As she ph st You presume a great deal ; 
I was merely attempting to whistle.” 
s 


I von’r know, really, which is the worse awful accident of the 
two—when two elderly lovers embrace too sudden-like in the dark, 
is it when he kisses her so hard that he breaks half a dozen of her 
best Monday out false teeth ? or when she makes such a snap at 
him that her nose is ruined for a week from the nitrate of 511 ver, 
etc., that has been used to turn his moustache saucepan-lid black? 

ss 
s 

Mrs. Purplehose. Oh, yes; I can assure you, my daughter is 
quite an expert at thought reading! No sooner does she come in 
contact with the subject than his mind seems to be open before 
her like a book. 

Mr, Fastboy. Dear me! how very remarkable! 
allow her to read my mind, Mrs. Purplehose? 

Mrs. Purplehose, Well, really, Mr. Fastboy, I am sorry to refuse 
you, but I've always been very eee with regard to what my 
girl reads, and—er—er—you know it’s necessary to draw the line 
somewhere, and I draw it at Zola! 


s 
“I saw ‘charge of embracery’ in rane 3 the other day. 
rl 


Would you 


What's it mean? do you know?” interru Jones. iat Set 
eaid Brown, i ralhacacd f is kissing a against her will, of 
course. I thought every fool knew that ! 

se 


= 
“Do you keep fowls?” “Oh, dear, no! but I've 


an aunt's 
first cousin's sister who's just pawned her feather 
ss 


and——”" 


me 
Son and Heir. Dada, give me a penny fon pone please. 
Father. Why, I gave you a penny for Is yes morning. 
Mek ani Bete, 8, aa tat teacher sets ety eect sums 
that they split the pencils all to pieces. 
ss 


s 
“1 pon’t think much of that young fellow Spiffins,” said Mrs 

Newswell. “Indeed!” said her friend, “he is generally such a 
favourite. What has he done?” “Why, the other evening he 
actually had the impertinence to offer me a penny for m 
thoughts,” asserted Mrs. Newswell; “ns if they were not wort 
more than a paltry copper, and my husband a millionaire!” 

s 2 


s 

LITTLE Mary's tiny feet 
Trip along the slipp'ry street, 
As her tootsies upward fly 
Little Mary deigns to cry, 
For she hears a mighty tear 
Of her garments rich and rare, 
And she fears the pains rheumatic, 
Having sat down so emphatic. 

s* 


* 

A MAN may eay he's fond of children, but this isn’t always 
gospel truth. So Mr. Spillikin has started evening classes for 
Feally good young men who want to make good husbands and 
fathers. It’s quite a sight to see Mr. Fitzroy Johnson practising 
with acotton pocket-handkerchief on the noses of half a dozen 
retail street match dealers’ offspring. Then, too, there are a dozen 
beds set up in the hall, and it's really delightful to see how the 
good fellows behave when they're bounced into artificial slumber 
with laudanum and Scotch whisky, and then suddenly woke up 
to cook bread and milk with a child's night light. Nothing iike 
technical training, is there? 


The next pteture to be given to one of the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HA LP-HOLle 
DAY,” is an ot! painting by FRED ROE, measuring 44 in. x 34 in., na handson¢ 
gold frame. and representing 


n 
“A SCENE DURING THE GORDON RIOTS. 
Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY. by sending an Envelope with this announce 
ment inclosed, together with your Name and Address, any time berore March 31st. 
Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION." 
“THE SLOVERLES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


e* This Picture ts on View every day between 10 a.m. and 6 p.m , except Satur- 
days, when the hours are 10 a.m, and 1 p.m 


Saturday, February 7, 1691.) 
TOOTSIE ON SPIDERS AND FLIES. 
1 aM much 6 that Mrs. Sara Lane, kindest hearted and 


most generous of women, should have produced » pantomime, 
which, as far as it 

cap, goes to prove 
the Spider to be a 
wicked insect. Now, 
the spider has been 
much run down, and 
his moral character 
cruelly cobwebbed. 
Your ordinary, 
second-rate women, 
with a pride in their 
belongings,are death 
on spiders, and even 
as fiy-killers these 
ingenious hunters 
get no thanks. Yet, 
surely an enemy to 
the common, or back 
pacer fly ought to 
the object of 
your gratitude, even 
if it the “Ketch 
"em alive o!" which 
that Alexandry had 
laid out the last 
thing at night for 
Poor Pa to rest his 
hat on, when return- 
ing, weary, from the 
gin floods. 

Poor da he may be 
mentioned, is not a 
lover of flies. Per- 
sons, possessed of the 
expansive broad 
walk crossing Poor 

’a's head from N. to S. and E. to W., besides other ways, are not, 
asa rule, predisposed in favour of the fly. However gentle an 
kind-hearted bald-headed men may be, you can't get them 
in the balmy summer time to bless the fly with any fervour, 
rather do they dab at him, and say dam and, as in dabbing they 

enerally hurt themselves a good deal without injuring the fly 
a es _— they say dam again, which almost seems like a waste 
of breath. 

The spider lover is all the hero. Very small spider gentlemen 
have been known to fall desperately in love with vers fine spider 
ladies. Sometimes the spider lady smiles on them, but generally 
she eats them up. : 

Mrs. Lane’s Britannia pantomime this year is called Zhe Spider 
and the Fly. The 
Spider Tarantula is 
George Lupino, 
jun., and the Fly 
(a very pretty one) 
isthe Fairy Firefly, 
otherwise Myra 
Massey, and this 
fly this time gets 
the best of the spi- 
der. J. Addison is 
responsible for 
what is called the 
“book,” and Sara 
has placed the 
work with great 
liberality upon the 
stage. Sara is her- 
self a queen, Mar- 
caine by name, 
nut extra-superior 
special best fresh 
by nature, and 
plays with her 
usual cleverness, to 
the evident delight 
of her numerous 
friends in front. 
As Count Crike- 
rico, Harry Lupino 
is funny, and when 
metamorphosed in- 
to a bow-wow poo- 
dle does some 
awfully droll dog 
tricks. Arthur Lupino, as Nurse Uglymug, also gets the good laugh, 
and Fred Cairns, as King Jokose, fetches them properly. Lizzie Howe 
Dandytoff is an effective masher and Amy Lyster a charming Prin- 
cess Bluebelle. William Gardiner, as the black king Okokolo, and 
afterwards as a Whitechapel dona, is uncommonly Rood. Edith 
French dances capitally, and delightful are the ful movements 
of Florence Valeria and Kate Floretta in the ballet of Court Belles. 
Harry Phydora, as Mistiglum, is whimsical and nimble. Lizzie 

hipchase dances and sings very prettily, and has a pretty face of 
her own. George Butler, as Dragon Fly, sings in a pleasing tenor 
voice, and the harmonious Paragon Quartet elicit considerable ap- 
plause, Edward Leigh and Master Watson's business is neatly done. 

There is some first-rate 
fun in the Stalactite Grotto, 
got out of an imitation of 
one of those wooden- 
headed families Lieuten- 
ant Cole, Walter Mills, 
Horace White, and other 
clever ventriloquists intro- 
duce to us at the halls. 
Some of the scenes are 
very good, notably 
Goforem Castle, quite a 
substantial sort of fortress, 
with drawbridgeand every- 
thing complete ; as an old 
lady said in my ogi BF 
“Just like unto the olden 
time.” This castle is 
besieged, and some good 
fun got out of the pes 
ing. The Lupino family 
are much to the fore at the 
Brit. this year, and do 
some surprising acrobatic 
feats. A good old 
fashioned and fairly comic 
ro harlequinade 
‘ollows the “opening,” in 
which George, sen., is 
Harlequin, and George, 
jun., Clown, Those not 

. dwelling in the wildest 
Princess Bluebetle; West I should advise to 
Amy Lyster. sit and see this item out. 
Perhaps, by the way, you 
May never have paid Mrs. Lane's theatre a visit, and have no notion 
what size it is. You may suppose that Her Majesty's has the 
largest auditorium in London. Her Majesty's holds 1,056 less 
people than Drury Lane, which holds 3,500, The Britannia holds 
the same number as Drury Lane,—but you have got to be in time 
Ml you want to find an empty seat. 


HaRByY PHYDORA. 


King Jokose: 
PRED OalRNs. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below,and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT. 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 7th, 1894. 


Age. Occupation, if any............ 


How many times applied... 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “‘Half-Holiday"’ 


Lhe List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nezt, 
February 10th. The List for January 31st will  & published in 
the “ Hatr-Houipay” for February lath. 


235th WEEK. 
LIST FOR JANUARY 24th. 
“ Sloper” Watches have been given to the following :-— 


1. GEORGE CLARKE, Warehouseman, care of S. Maw, Son & Co.,7 to 13 
Alde: te Street. Age, 21 years, Subscriber—over 6 yeara, LONDON, 
2. JESSIE JONES, Packer, 9 Lubeck Street, Falcon Road, Battersea. Age, 17 
ears, Subscriber—5$ years. LONDON. 
3. T, K. SLY, Station Master, Harringay Station. Age, 33 years, Subscriber— 
6 years, 5 weeks. LONDON. 
4. JANE ROTHWELL, Weaver, 21 Queen Street, Farnworth. Age, 27 
Subscriber—since commencement. Near BOLTON. 
5. FRED ARCHER, Paiuter, 37 Elm Street, Roath. Age, 40 years. Subscriber 
—from August, 1884, CARDIFF. 
6. JOS. W. HARTNESS, Printer, 21 Carrington Street. Age, 25 years. Sub- 
scriber—6 years. DERBY. 
7. FREDK. G. REED, Royal Irish Rifles. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—6 years, 
9 months, DOWNPATRICK. 
8 WILLIAM BOONNAN, Labourer, 51 Westgate Road, Park Place. 38 
years, Subscriber—since 1854. FAVERSHAM. 
9 T. F. W. DAVIS, Carter, 12 Ann Street. Age, 24 years. Baveoribes 6 ears, 
AT 


28 weeks. 3 
10. J. T. HOLLAND, Smith, 37 North Street. Age, 49 years, Subgeriter—54 


Fe rie HORSHAM 
11. EDWARD NEALE, 44 Junction Road. Age, 25 years, Subscriber—neur') 
6 years. LEICESTER. 
12. JESSIE ARNELLI, Vocalist, Town Hall. Age, 26 years. Subscriber — 
5 years. LONGTON. 
13, WILLIAM WRIGHT, Hairdresser, 42 Upgate. Age, 28 years. Subscriber 
—since No. 8. LOUTH. 
14. WILLIAM ROGERS, Decorater, Albert Terrace. Age, 29 years. Subscriber 


—since August, 1885, regular. MADELEY. 
18% HENRY R. PAGE, Telegraph Clerk in charge, Near Althorp St., Fur- 
cotton. Age, 34 years. Subscriber—5 years, 87 weeks, NORTHAMPTON. 
16. GEORGE GUNNINGHAM, Drummer, 2nd Bat. (Queen's Own) Royal West 
Kent Regiment, Verne Fort. Age, 2U years. Subscriber —since May, 
1435, RTLAND. 
17. FRED LOCKWOOD, Labourer, Gate House Street House. Age, 20 years. 
Subscriber—6 years. PONTEFRACT. 
18. HENRY THOS. NEWNHAM, Clerk, 7 Pauline Street, Eccles New Road. 
Age, 36 vears. Subscriber—since Marchi, 1885. SALFORD. 
19. THOMAS BIRD, Guard N.S. Railway, 22 Richmond Street. Age, 21 years. 
Subscriber—6 years, 3 months. STOKE-ON-TRENT. 
20. GEORGE BEADNELL, Clerk, Cleadon Village. Age, 21 Rit Subscriber 
—6 years, 15 weeks. UNDERLAND. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 22.—THE PASSIONATE PUBLICAN TO His LOVE. 
I LOVE thee, yter-ful maid, I swear; 
Long time |'ve pint to cal] thee mine, 
ay eres no half-and-half affair, 
air girl, my heart's entire-ly thine. 
Once I was gallon-t, stout and bold, 
Now I'm pale, ai ng and morose; 
I'm alt-ogether changed, I'm told, 
Since thou didst all my thoughts engross, 


1 serve behind the bar all day, 
‘Tis bar-ly fit, I fear, for thee ; 

But cheer my heart, my love, and say 
Twill prove no bar to wedding thee, 


So recompense my love sincere, 

And grant my soul's most fond desire ; 
T've stores of golden guinness, dear, 

To purchase all thou canst require, 
ay words are bitter, cruel maid, 

llsopp with me I tly fear; 

Since thy hard heart I can't persuade, 

I'll straightway seek a watery dier. 


«—. BY ANY OTHER NAME.” 

ONLY a bold, bad widower could have done it—a younger and 
less experienced man would have been too timid. They were 
walking up Bond Street, he and she, and, as she stopped to look at 
all the pretty things in Thornhill’s window, he observed a small 
dark object upon her satin neck. It moved—it was an insect, of the 
genus pulez. “Hoppin’s over for to-day,” murmured the bold, 
man beneath hia breath, as, with thumb and forefinger, he grab! 
that insect and doused its glim. “Pardon me, Hettie,” he said to 
his fair companion, “but you had a flea on your neck ; was I right 
to catch it?” The old love-light shone in her great, brown eyes as 
sheanswered, “ Quite right, dear Edward ; but—er—yo ht 
have called it an eyelash.” 


RETALIATION. 

It was not a popular funeral, hd any means, The old man had 
never done a thing in his life, and the only wise one he had 
been guilty of had been in accumulating a fortune, And, now 
that he had gone, and left all the scads to the Dogs’ Home, there 
was distinctly not a good deal of love lost between the mourners. 
So, when the procession started for the bone plantation, and Tam 
McGowkie met Sandy McPhairson about to collar the first coach, 
he wrathfully detained him. 

“Eh, d’ye ken ye're goin’ ta monopolise the fairst coach ?” 

I I lik’ tae be i’ th 


“I dew. * front, ye mind.” 
“I’ th’ front, mon,” responded Tammie, viciously, “ah, ye'd be i’ 
the hearse, if ye could.” 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S Ha.rp-HOLiDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Gri jogist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
renee fe delineation of their character must send this announcement, inclosed 
with a letter of moderate length, signed with the usual signature, and accompanied 
by a stamped addressed envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THB SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.O. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 

Oneing to the enormous number of letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, bus will be Jorwarded as early as possible, 
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LOST, FOUND AND FINED. 


—~>— 


THERF'S a large difference between losing one's dog and losing 
Ones daughter, When one's dog disappears from one's door and 
cannot be 
found, one 
can only feel — 
sorry and ex- 
press a wish 
that it won't 
happen with 
the next one 
you have; 

ut when a 
daughter. 
and a pretty 
daughtet ef 
eabattoas < . 
ter who has 
just turned 
twenty-one, 
verforme the 
same sort of 
vanishin 
trick with 
the eame sort 
of result, one 
does some- 
thing more 
than this — 
one grows 
dreadfully 
anxious. And 
the reason is 
not far to 
aeek, for no 
single human 
being can deny the following factse—A lost dog, if it is a had 
and worthless one, can take care of itself; but if it isa good dog, 
it will be picked up and well cared for by someone. ith a lost 
girl, it ia yust the other way round. 

No wonder, then, that the maternal breast of Mrs. Grumbleton 


Entering a four-wheeler. 


went through a pretty considerable amount of anxious suffering 
when she awoke one morning to learn that her daughter, Babette, 
“The truth of it was, Babette, wh diapositi 
e truth of it was, yette, who was ¢' a rovin 3} ion 
who loved variety and hated home, and whv,in a coon wianyochee 
respects, took after her father (a commercial traveller by day and 
acomic opera chorus singer by night), had cies ppeared for, what 
she called, “a lark.” She had done several other questionable 
things in this spirit before ; it was a way she had. And in nearly 
all her little 
acts of indiscre- 
tion, she had 
— haga 
y young Mrs. 
Gadabout, for- 
merly Georgie 
St. Aylward 
Sunday school 
teacher, etc. 
Inquiries in 
the ee 
hood of Bab- 
ette’s abode 
elicited the in- 
formation that 
a girl, very like 
Ba » had 
been seen by a 
party of shun- 
ters, whose 
habit it was to 
start out for 
business in the 
middle of the 
night, entering 
a four-wheeler 
in company 
with a young 


man, 
In male attire. Mrs. Gad- 
about’s hus- 


band was the magistrate at Slow Street Police Court ; he was old, 
ugly, bad-tempered and jealous, consequently, his better half was 
continually straining after the opportunity to make him more so. 
A man possessing such qualities, and desiring their full develo 
ment, has only to marry a young lady representing one-third of 
ownage. Tue thing is very simple. 

The morning upon which Mrs. Grumbleton awoke to find her 
daughter gone, was the very morning upon which Mr. Gadabout 
awoke to find his wife gone. The Detective De; ment at Scot- 
land Yard was set in motion, with the result that, in a few days 
from the commencement of operations, Mrs. Gadabout was dis- 
covered dining with a young swell at a restaurant in the vicinity of 
Soho. Wishing to avert a scandal, or the publication of it, the Slow 
Street strate took his wife into his home again, and told Scot- 
land Yard to keep its mouth shut. 

“It’s a shame to deceive the poor old man any longer; I really 
ought to let him know it’sall right. But I've given him something 
to be jealous over this time ; and serve him right, for being suspi- 
cious when there's been no cause. I'll tell him, however, when he 
comes home this evening.” So mused Mrs, G. on the afternoon 
following her 
return to her hus- 
band's roof. 

But the magis- 
trate learned the 
truth earlier. 

The second item 
on the charge sheet 
at Slow Street that 
morning was the 
bringing up of a 
young woman for 
appearing in the 
in male 
attire. As thecourt 
was about to go 
into the details of 
the offence, the 
usher handed a 
note to Mr. Gad- 
about. It was from 
the prisoner, and 
it ran: “ Let us off 
with a fine. Your 
wife asked me to 
fo about with her 
ike this, to make 
you jealous.” 

The Slow Street 
magistrate im- 
pose a penalty of 

ort anitiiogs 
which he refun 
to the prisoner when he met her at his house that evening. 

“You are a couple of nice girls, frightening a poor old man like 
that!” remarked the magistrate, Jovially, to the two. And then he 
sighed, “ Ah, well, it’s not every wife’s lover who can be charged with 
being a female in male attire.” Maybe, he wasn’t altogether wrong. 
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A SMART YOUNGSTER. | 
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; oa You will be ——— to opal Tam ae 
st Fair One. I wonder who that very distinguished indfvidual = g ing to marry such a love of an old maa. <a 
is begmces 4 at we end of the third ree of the stalls and smiling Ot ber piog pe nip’ coe frecgesr art ot 
ve forgot lear, that m: ure 
“¢c 1 t; If it breaks I'll pull you out!" * boon in his a Sin nen Sek Sel ere T Eaes Pater, These are laughing jackasses, my dear. band is seventy, {8 a millionaize, hase cork 
ome along, aunt; if it breaks I'll pull you out! 2nd Fair One. Perhaps so, dear. He is one of the waiters | Sweet Girl Graduate, Yes, pa ; of course they are mule birds, leg, a glass eye,and wears a wig.” —Zrtract 4 
[But aunt declines the offer. attached to the theatre. you know. Jrom ler of Young Lady. =x 
= ——— = 
4° Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those LE INTER . — . 
oP Miss Soper ell be delighted 0 recive photographs rg DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MDLLE. ANEA 
TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS. — 
5 


Wel 
you, tha 
tuint sau 
lust :—A 
strikers 


t 
q 
(1). Somehow, A. SLOPER got mixed, and found himself in the property room of “This is getting monotonous,” said A. SLOPER, but he made a note of the address of 
fi A \ the Empire while the Dolly ballet wason. * Oh, look here!” said the nent toa the graceful little lady, which he was surprised to find was not in Birdcage Walk, L 
Dutch doll, “I want to go on the stage.” “It’s already overcrowded,” said the Dutch and duly presented himself.—(3). Ina large golden aviary, the beautiful ines was 5 
No. 168,—Matp Hawruorse doll, adding, with a sigh, “I should playing Juliet by rights.” A. SLOPER ex- | flying about. “Oh, would I, too, were a bird!” sighed the Eminent. “It seems, Lady Bi 
6 Se ova Lagoerige “Well,” said rd Dutch = it’s against the rules, yon know ; still, you though, so casy. ite hevgge I could Latah ce Hash cage ey: folie “ Poudre de 
4“C i ‘ 1 Ta might smnggle yourself inside that big wooden horse in our Toy Shop scene,"—— ——(4). Laughingly, Mdlle. Ainea descended, an: re him aloft by his coa 3 / ‘ 
' Samed Teens $0 50h 6 Brisa; AR other: plage lt dl se (2).," Good idea. Til Troy 1” eried A. SLOPER, but finding it solid, he mounted its | “Oh, it’s ethereal” remarked the Fossil (3), Anon, she playtully-alighted on Lia Lord Fit 
i “Tam another's, my heart {s racked with pain.” —Lord hob back, and waited for the cue to enter. But the eagle eye of Mr. P. A. Lennon detected nose'to warm her little tootsies, But when’A. SLUPER, thinking this a good opportunity it’s like tas 
s my sree pain. ord’ Som | him.” Come off!" said he. “But T'm going to interview Mdlle. nea,” said | to begin the interview, juced his note book, away Mdlle, nea tiew right up on : pase EEE 
“*Come into the garden, Maud,’ Thy Billy waits thee there. A. SLOPER, Then Mr. P. A. Lennon referred him to Mr. C. Wilson, who referred him to the highest perch, and there remained till A. SLOPER was politely but firmly shown 
—The Hon, Billy. to Mr. George Edwardes, who referred him to “ Fox's Dramatic and Mnsical Directory.” out of the front door by a powerful looking footman. 
ip A COLLISION 1 N THE HIGHLANDS. 
¢ 
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‘ 
A 
{ 
‘ = 
() = ————— 
\ (). “Git oot o° ma way!” yelped the Tatrd to McBung, wl.o was returning from a conflict with MoNab, “ git (2). When they collided, and McBung roared, “ Ye wicked auld weasel, ye'll gaun to the hot place yit for larking 
) oot u' ma way, ye bottle nosed beetle |" With s poor man in distress!” N.B.—But the Laird thonght it » very chilly bevinning. She has pr 
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At -Gke -Palace- 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


truth, O General Booth:—The Anarchists in merry France, Are by the gendarmes made to 
dance :—A gallant actor surely he, Who helps the poor aswe here see :— Within the Crystal Palace 
ou Can now see bicycles on view. The controversy between the Lord Mayor and General Booth 
joes not seem to be carried on in exactly a friendly spirit; in fact, the whole affair has rather an 
unsavory flavour attached to it——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


you, thank goodness! Oh, for the rag buttercups and daisies and the savoury odour of lamband 
iuint sance, Forward—Alt owing to the fiend, Jack Frost, These two gt men their trade have 
on The uncrowned kings together sit : The rowdy railway 

to drive :—Cried Savory, you must, fursooth, Stick to the 


} 
' NO HAIR APPARENT. 


Ny ey 


ss of rg 
_ LETTING THE CAT OUT OF THE BAG. 
ems, Lady Bilberry. Oh, by-the-by, her husband told me she uses z 
iled. “ Poudre de riz” even when going to bed. | 
Khe Lord Fitznoodle—Indeed ; and no wonder. When one kisses her 
nity it’s like tasting sugar. [Ructions, 


HOW TO STOP A LEAK. 

Jinkman while oug in his boat strikes on a rock, with the resuit 
that two holes are knocked in the vessel. The means taken by him 
to prevent the bout filling and sinking is depicted above, aud an- 
swered its purpose excellently, 


She. I bave often intended to ask you, Harry : Ie Mr. Froghead married ? A GENEROUS OFFER.” 
PROMISES ARE EASILY BROKEN. Ho (eynteally). You bet he is, Can't you sve he's got no hair ? “You villain! you've poured all the hot soup over me.” “Never 
She has promived to love, bononr and ubey him; you het she will, [She pretended not to eee tt. mind; I'll fetoh you another plate immediately. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


-_~>-- 


A SLOPER's mind lately has been considerably exercised on the 
subject of cremation. W les the Tottering Edifice gets a bit extra 
shaky, he is apt to 
ruminate as to 
whether Woking or 
Westminster Abbey 
will be his terminus. 
The Old Man doesn't 
object so much to 
anyone being re- 
duced toa few 
cinders, if the 
prefer it, but he's 
right off having his 
cindera put in a 
jampot, and marked 
like you do your 
Strawberry, or your 
ral a gh and 
Currant. “It ain't 
dignified,” he says. 
No; A. SLOPER’s 
express wish is that 
if after he has as- 
cended the Golden 
Ladder, Alexandry 
and William Hig- 
gins cremate his re- 
mains, they will be 
good enough to 
place the débris in 
a bread-pan_ large 
enough to take the 
following inscri 
tion: “To enable 
you to compete for his £1,000 Prize, you must show SLOPER 
that you have bought his paper for six months, therefore, commenc- 
ing with “ ALLY SLOPER's HaLF-HOLIDAY " for January 3rd, 1891 
cut out the first paragraph in “Ally-Campane” from each week's 
paper, and keep the cuttings by you until June 27th, 1891, when you 
will have twenty-six in your possession, Then add two lines to 
complete the following Nursery Rhyme :— 


There was an old Fossil named SLOPER, 


He fell down the stairs, 


That unfortunate, fruity, old SLOPER! 


The dotted lines have to be filled in, and the first, and second, and 
third and fourth lines must rhyme. Write the Rhyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttings, as soon after June 27th as you can, 
to “Sloper’s £1,000 Competition.” Don't post the 
Rhyme or any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
3rd, 1891, and ending June 27th, 1891. To the writer of the best 
Rhyme will be awarded £1,000, A. SLOPER, ever thoughtful, 
keeps Back Numbers in stock. +" 


ALTHOUGH skating isa thing of the past, at least as far as this 
season is concerned, the fair sex still have a more troublous time 
to face. The 6th of April next is the day appointed by the 
authorities for the taking of the Census 
throughout England. Upon those who till 4 
up the schedule incorrectly a fine of £5 will 
be inflicted. Loveliness would do well to 
bear this fact in mind when ben | in their 
ages on the os ed Of course, it will be hard 
upon those ladies on the shady side of fort 
to have to acknowledge the fact in blac 
and white, and, doubtless, many artifices 
will be practised in ortler to avoid the 
necessary evil; but the law 
is strict on the point, and 
the full penalty will be in- 
flicted in all cases where at- 
tempts have been made to 
evade justice, 7 


s 

OUR read»rs will see that 
“ Ally’s Christmas Appeal” 
is still bringing in subscri; 
tions, although not very big 
ones. Never mind, every lit- 
tle helps, and we hope yet to 
reach that £350 goal which 
A. SLOPEB has set his heart 
upon. We wish we could 

mint bork gr we Ts 

, asking for assistan 

80 that the public might read 
for themselves the condition 
of the people whose suffer- 
ings we try to lessen. These 
are not the letters of profes- 
sional beggar writers, but the supplications of poverty stricken fel- 
low creatures, who are crying for help. Don’t let us refuse them, 
If you have anything to spare, no matter how small the amount, 
SLOPER knows you will send it on to him, 


s 
AFTER an absence of many months, Thomas Thorne and Co. 
have at last returned to London, and are now appearing at the 
recons 
and redecorat- 
ed Vaudeville 
Theatre, in Jer- 
ome Jer- 
ome’s muchly 
talked of com- 
edy, Woodbar- 
row Farm, 
This pretty lit- 
tle piece is 
written in the 
author’s best 
ele ee it 
would, perhaps, 
have been diffi- 
cult for Thorne 
and his com- 
patriots to have 
chosen a more 
suitable play 
for their ine 
pearance before 
the London 
public. The 
many salient 
features of the 
piece are duly 
appreciated by 
4 erg tadionces 
and rounds of 
applause greet the fall of the curtain nightly. The Piffin of Thomas 
orne is an excellent creation, and his dry humour proves irresis- 
tible to the spectators ; while Emily Thorne, Anne Hill and Miss 
Vane, Fred Thorne, B. Gould and J. S. Blythe all render excellent 
assistance in their rendering of the characters allotted to them. 
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and divorce certainly 
tly, in New York, a 


THE ideas of what constitutes ma‘ 
appear to be a little mixed in America. 
young lady married a gen- 
tleman well known in 
the American financial 
world. The pair lived 
happily for six mont! 
at the end of icipated gal 
the bride show her 
shane disposition by 
remaining away from 
home several 
bight together. As th's 
behaviour continued, the 
bridegroom naturally re- 
fused bdajel Lars his wife, 
the latter of whom, under 
her father’s instructions, 
almost immediately mar. 
ried again; a bow 
father _ daughter od 
expressing surprise 
cause divorce proceedings 
have been commenced 
against the latter. 


s 

THE trustees of the 
National Gallery will feel 
relie when they hear 
that the portrait by Reu- 
bens von Sicative, of 
f bec Seeesver, 

gamemnon naparte 
Macdermott Sloper, who 
was poisoned in error 
in the reign of Queen Anne, has been placed in an alcove on 
the principal landing at “The Sloperies,” in the midst of other 
Art Treasures, Professor Hubert Herkomer, R.A., F.U.S., modestly 
says he can do pretty nearly everything if he tries, but he's pusitive 
he could never do anything like this, 

ss 


&1:1:0 and the “SLopeR “AWARD OF MERIT” have been j 
EpMEADES, 11 City Road, Winchester, | 


resented to Mrs. F. 
or the best nursery rhyme, havin for its first line the words, “A 
Blustering Old Yankee Named Blaine.” 
A blustering oid Yankee name Blaine, 
Said he “ guess'd " Behring Seals he'd retain, 
He “ calc'lated * wrong,— 
John Bull was too stroug,— 
And “ you bet” be won't try it again, 
ss 
a 
THE truth of the old adage, “Every dog shall have its day,” 
was never more exemplified than at the present time. Not only 
does every little doggy have 
his day, but since the muzz- 
ling law has been rescinded 
every member of the canine 
species has striven to obtain 
his bite, and in many cases 
with great success. If we 
are to act up to the old say- 
ing, “Givea dog a bad name 
and hang him,” the execu- 
tion among the bow-wows 
would be terrible. During 
the last week or two the 
London police courts have 
been satiated with applica- 
tions for summonses against 
master doggy for wilfully, 
and with premeditation 
helping himself toa pound 
or two of the calf of suffer- 
ing humanity. Of course, 
should this conduct con- 
tinue, the consequences will 
trous not only to the 
human race but to the whole 
of the dog tribe as well. Let 
the dog-hating faddists once 
more succeed in their efforts 
and our poor dumb friends 
are doomed to everlasting 
muzzling, *\° 


A. SLOPER, possessing a far bigger circulation tha: any other 
per proprietor, is just the man to spot enterprise and oney 
in other eminent littérateurs, Next to his own worn out rag, the 
Mildewed One places The Star. Ina moment of poetic enthusiasm 
the other night, he dashed off the following ode:— 
Twinkle, twinkle little Siar 
Beloved and read by Poor Papa, 
Up above the world so high— 
Let's Lave a drink—I'm awful dry! 


It will be observed that though the parody is faulty in parts, the 
true sentiment is there. As a the last reg eve’ pic, must be 
made, he hadn't had one for sometime. “Lead on, bright Star; 
I'll follow thee (Aée)."—A. SLOPER, after agood many of ‘em. 


2 
THOSE who have not already paid a visit to the Waterloo Pano- 
rama would do well to doso at the first opportunity, as, in addition 
to the Panorama itself, an excellent variety performance has 
arranged by the management. ken 
s 
nic took place at the Marylebone 
tiday, January 23rd, when it was dis- 


SOMETHING very like a 
Theatre on the evening of 
inening wens of tee tare 

in one of the s 
boxes. But immediately it 
became known that the red 
light was The Eminent’s 


nasal adornment, and that 
the Old Man himself was 
oe fi — in all Ar 

and gas upon the 
Panta ime of The bes in 
he ‘ood, quieted 
down, A. SLOP! and the 


other members of the County 
Council with him who were 
sufficiently anti-alcoholic to 
p the situation, came to 
the conclusion that The Babes 
tn the Wood is a thunderin 


Sccerviog the, petronage of 


the nobilty and gentry of the 
Edgware Road, 


s 
The “Sloper Award of 
Merit” has this day been 
conferred upon EDWARD 
CHRISTIAN SILVERTHORNE, 
because he's pally with the 
girleat the Frac, Pie, Teddy ! 


s 
IN reply to numerous in- 
quiries, we have pleasure in 
stating that A. SLOPER went to Gussie’s Fancy Dress Ball at Covent 
Garden as a Beetroot. Alexandry says the Old Man didn't require 
much makiog up. The Eminent has not been home since. 


(Saturday, February 7, 189", 
A CHRONIOLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A OsLENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 14TH, 189), 


MOREE 
8th February, 1874.—Geoffrey Vallée was this day bu 
in Paris for publishing a blasphemous pamphlet of eight pace: 
only. He was mad. He had shirts, wore one partic’ 

one on each day of the year. 


Oth February, 1660.—The gates and portcullis of Lond 
mele ee aaes ese ca aie Seka 
| same nted a petition that olding ‘pu office should 
| sake cath to abjure Charles Stuart. 


10th February, 1828.—Under this date the master of the 
enh doagreey says, “that in the longitude of 30 degrees he fell in 
with a brig waterlogged, Roving @ living woman lashed in the 

| maintop, four living seamen in the rigging, and, dreadful to relate, 
; & dead man spread in the shrouds, on whom the unhappy survivors 
were subsisting! He made every exertion to save them, but with. 
out avail; and a very heavy A inne which lasted forty-eight hours, 
caused him to leave them to the mercy of the foaming ocean. The 
master descried ‘Indi—’ on some ap of her. He came close to 
her several times, and requested the poor fellows to throw them. 
selves overboard, that he might be enabled to pick them up, but he 
could hear them say that they were too weak ; and when they saw 
predkerarit impossibility of saving them, their lamentations were 

ul.” 


llth February, 18890.—This day, in the City of London 
Court, an action was brought by a tailor of Birchin Laue against a 
youn gentleman, to recover the value of a suit of clothes supplied. 
The defendant at first objected to the jurisdiction of the court, but 
on a letter written by him in the city eehaowieneing the debt 
being produced, he stated that he would plead infancy. In support 
of this Lee he called his father, who said his son was born in 
st, =n ee as the clothes were supplied in February, 1887, 

ad not then completed his twenty-first year. The Defendant: 
Subsequent acknowledgment of a debt incurred during infancy 
does not make the infant liable. His Honour: That has been so 
decided, and I am sorry I can't help the plaintiff, who must lose 
his money under tie circumstances, The Defendant: Can | have 
costs? Honour: Nota halfpenny. It is a dishonest defence. 


12th February, 1'763.— Marriage is a desperate thing! The 
| French poet Marivaux, who died this day, says :— 
| “1 would advise a man to pause 
} Before he take a wife; 
Indeed, I own, I see no cause 
He should not pause for life.” 


13th Fe , 1828.—A newspaper of this date says :—* A 
few days since, Mr. Richard Reeves, of Solihull, aged seventy. 
anges this trausitory state of probetionsry existence. For more 
than forty yeara he followed the several occupations of brazier, 
tinker, jeweller, whitesmith and locksmith with great success. In 
addition to these numerous occupations, he shaved and cut the 
hair of two generations in Solihull. He was no mean proficient in 
music, being a very good player on the flute and violin, and the 
oldest bell ringer in the parish. He wasa very eccentric character, 
and always made his own shoes. He was a truly honest man.” 


14th Fe , 1836.—Fieschi, the would-be regicide, was 

| tried and found guilty this day. By will he left his head to his 

mistress, Nina Lassano, that a mould might be taken from it, and 
plaster busts sold for her benefit. 


RUSTIC REST. 
‘ 


“WHAT you want is rest and quiet,” said the kind country cousin 
; to his town relative, a jaded Fleet Street littérateus—a man who 
slaved at so much a line, and raked his brains for story-plots at 
three and sixpence a rake—and the journalist assented. “Come 
| down to my place at Worcester,” continued the hospitable oue: 
“you'll be as quiet asa mouse, and it'll do 70 good.” And the 
wretched man went. The first time he had his doubts about rest, 
‘ was when his host woke him up at six with a tandem horn. He 
was barely awake, either, when they stuck him on a hunter, which 
pos threw him over a thickset hedge into a frozen “drain.” 
Nor did he seem to appreciate being taken to a quiet, peaceable 
country election, from whence he returned all bruises, red ochre 
and tiour. And, after lunch, his entertainer said, “1 know you like 
a little music,” and in walked sve banjos and a cornet. This 
i ¥. rhe . ht he secret Y let omg down They of - 
window by ng, even sacrificin; luggage, caught 
the night mail back to the Hades he did know. 


HE WAS COMFORTED. 

He had only been married a couple of months, yet, when his old 
bosom chum met him in the club for the first time since his return 
from his honeymoon, he seemed quite out of sorts and de; 
to the last d Even the cordial of his friend—even 
the bottle of erer failed to enliven him, 80, as soon as he had 
read his letters and wandered out into Pi lly, his old fidus 
achates questioned him as to his settled melanchol 

“Fact is, Fred,” the unhappy man admit “I'm deceived in 
Julia. Only a few months ago I would have laid down my life 
for her—I chechutely worship ” 

“Great Scott, old man !—tell me all.” 

“Well, then, Fred—she has a culd, cold heart !" 

“Cold heart! Moly Hoses! is that all you're worrying about’ 
yar might ha’ been tons worse—s'pose she'd have cold 

‘eet ” 


Whereupon the young benedict, who had never seen it in that 


light before, gave in cheerfully, and admitted, with sop, that 
t are rarely 80 bad but they might be worse. 


__ 
A FAIR EXCHANGE. 


uries, 
“Why,” said the astounded oo, “yours is the most extra- 
have ever seen.” 


out at a decent corfee-shop, an’ you can have my bloomin’ body 
for a subject!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by Mn. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 


prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the | 


neat-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway nts 
on duty excepted) who shall happen to meet wit his or her death 
in @ Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
HOLIDAY” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY" is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Thureday morning at 8 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 8 o'clock 
the following Thursday morning. 
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NEW LAMP-LIGHTS FOR OLD. 
A Lay or 4 Lack oF (LAMP)-LIGHTNESS OF HEART. 
electrical automatic simultaneous or partial 
s A cad extingulabing of ctresd lnape is eal 


“Biow heelectricerty ! 
‘ang it! ses I. 
“ What have I done to 


it 
That it should come on 
the blooming s} 
And stop me 
earnin’ a bit? 
For years and years on 
my rounds I've bin 
With my stick, since 
the dders was 


hight bol i? 
Pies" 


chucked, 
But threatened, at last, 
is my weekly tin, 
For Siernce on me has 
rucked. 


Li BS this haughtyma- 
t 


ic 
And harrysticratic 
And hawful hinvention 


And so to Siernce 
I bids defiernce— 
For what does that 
know about lightin’ 
lamps? 


“Yut, in spite of my sorrer at losin’ my posts 
I reelly can't help but larf ; 
For this thingamyjig of which they boasts, 
Lights lamps by tellygrarf ! 
Bah ! how can meer heelectricerty do 
The work of a hexpert cove? 
Yut, lo and beehold ! by sech notions noo 
Is a man from his living drove! 
“Yus, by haughtymatic, etc., etc.” 


—_——.—— 


THE FORCE OF EXAMPLE. 

Avaustvs HENRY was a nice bright boy of eight. He wasa 
shild to observe thin, child to make remarks, in which wisdom 
was displayed beyond his years. And last Monday he was sent to 
hia first evening party. 

“ Now mind,’ said the fond father, who did nothing but spoil 
him, “mind you are a good boy. Behave with as much self respect 
- if you were I, Think you are as old as I am, and do as I should 
0. 


Augustus Henry promised. 

At nine that night, a hansom brought him home, and Augustus 
Henry was —— well, very, very much s0, only worse. He had to 
be lifted out of the “shoful” and carried up to bed, and in the cab 
was found the remnants of a cold sausage and a broken brandy 
flask. There is a coolness now between father and son that even a 
Wenham Lake refrigerator might envy. 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressi ish 
Shel peeve assent Goad pel tone roe eee 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


*,° Applicants must write distinctly in hand corner 
Batetopl ohether it isa Lady or Gentleman aivier: - 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 7th, 1894. 


NGMé ee ee 


Add 222 eee 


Want ® .... 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
210th WEEK. 
LIST FOR JANUARY 24th. 
The following “ Presents” have been made :— 
1, JESSIE BENSTEAD, East Green, SOUTHWOLD 
A LOOCE-STITOH SEWING MA 


3. FRANK HODGE, care of Mr. OSBORNE, Tobacconist, Stratford Road, 


A GOLD WaToH onan NOH 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of charge, provided the 
Sender's Name and Address are inclosed, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of good faith. Tootsie undertakes to 
forward, unopened and Sag ree, all 
letters received in reply to the adver- & 
tisements, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.Cc, 


M242EL, aged 20, of middle height, 

light complexion, blue eyes, wishes to cor- 
respond with a young gentleman (dark preferred, 
about the same age) with a view to mutrimony. 
Please send photos, and address —“ MABEL,” 
Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


pom anpD JACK, two sergeants of an 

Infantry regiment stationed at Aldershot, 
wish to correspond witn two young ladies with a 
view to matrimony; both dark and considered good looking; aged 23 and 24 
Tonaee Photos exchanged in strict privacy. Address—“ Tom” or “ JACK,” 
Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


Alsy, aged 22, fair, domesticated, wishes to correspond with a 
gentleman (tall and dark preferred) with view to matrimony. Address— 
“ Dalsy,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


J OHN , aged 20, hefght 5ft. 7in., ark, end considered Footie: 

ng, wishes to correspond ‘with # youn a view to matrimony, aged 
from ito 92. Photos required. which will be returned in confidence, "Address 
—“ JOHN,” Tootsies Matrimonial Agency. 


M4 DGE anv ELSIE (Madge, aged 20, fair, medium height; 
~) Elsie, aged 21, dark, and rather tall), both well educated. good tem 

and thoroughly domesticated, wish to correspond with two gentlemen (tall and 
dark preferred) with a view to matrimony. Photos exchanged in confidence, 
Address—* Ma DGE” or “ ELSIF,” Tootsie'’s Matrimonial Agency. 


ALFRE D, aged 22, dark, good looking, height 5ft. 6in., wishes 
to correspond with a young lady from 18 to 22. Please photo in con- 

fidence, which will be returned. Address—" ALFRED,” Tootsie's Matrimonial 
gency, 


y 
SYBIL (Aged 20). 


stops all my tramps, | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


CLAREMONT, CAWLEY RoaD, SOUTH HackyNey, Loxpoy, N.E.; 
January 16¢h, 1891, 

Dear MR. SLoPER.—V. many thanks for the forty Sloper 
Tickets for 2¢. 6d. each, duly received here this morning. They 
will be an immense boon to my destitute but honest End 
f oa Bethe pity Speers] 7 for re geen let pad all 

ure kindness w cordially and grateful rah 

Yours as ever, (Rev.) J. Ww. ATKINSON, 
(22 years Latimer Church, E.) 


St. MicHAEL's House, New Cross, S.E., January 19th, 1891. 
DEaR SiR,— Your agent kindly left at m ouse twenty 
Vouchers for the “Ally Sloper Relief Fund." to acknow- 
ledge receipt of same. In this large district of working folk, there 
are many cases of distress and destitution coming daily before me, 
and I am thankful, indeed, for the ability you have given me to 
relieve some of the most pressing " eare ~~ eighteen 
thousand in population in this parish (St. James’, Hatcham), and 
if only for the temporary supplement to our own Relief Fund, we 


are very grateful. If ever you should be able to think of us 
again, I need not say you will receive an equally cordial response. 
ours sincerely, . R. LINE (Curate). 
A. SLOPER, Esq. 


87 HARTINGTON RoaD, SOUTH LAMBETH, S.W. 
January 20th, 1891. 
My Dear S1R,—Many thanks for Vouchers you so kindly sent. 
T will do my very best in distributing them among the poorest of 
my district. If it were possible, | should like you to see the joy 
one eat be ie when my wife end mayest give — ey: 
ing you great blessing ou your good work, yours sincere 
os THOMAS BARNARD. 
P.S.—Should be glad to forward you any information respecting 
my work. 
A. SLOPER, Esq. 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 47.—HE TACKLES A SCOTLAND YARD JOB. 


WBILE he whom all transgressors dread 
Devoured his margarine and bread 
Upon a Sabbath morn, and read 

His weekly news at ease, 
His face ere long grew clouded o'er; 
His flowing locks he madly tore; 
He threw his paper on the floor, 

And smote his trembling knees. 


For he had read, with deep chagrin, 
That overcoats have lately been 
Purloined by students who convene 
Within the reading-room 
-Of Britain's fair Museum,—noews 
Well calculated to infuse 
Into his manly soul the blues, 
And shroud his face in gloom, 


“ And can my fellow-students be 
So lost to rectitude,” cried he, 
“ That in our noble Libraree 
Old Fagin's trade they'll ply? 
Oh, shameful fact! Oh, dire disgrace! 
Yet tears in vain suffuse my face ; 
To-morrow I will catch the base 
Predaceous fiends, or die!" 


No jot from his resolve he swerved ; 

His soul on Monday morn he nerved; 

His ticket, “carefully preserved,” * 
He in the dust-bin found. 

And to the bibliotheca fair 

That's under Dr. Thompson's care 

The Culprit’s Terror went, and there 
Prowled, eagle-eyed, around ! 


But, though for full an hour he stopped . 
Within the reading room, and popped 
About from seat to seat, he dropped 
On no marauder there ; 
Yet murmured, as he went away, 
“T'll come again another day 
And, soon or late, my hands im lay 
Upon the vile Macaire!” 


* 7 * i 
When SLOPER back to Mildew came, 
What made his doting, drivelling dame 
In tones of wonderment exclaim, 
- “Why, ALLY, ye but wore 
A single overcoat when ye 
Went out this morn, and now I see 
As how—good ous laws o’ me !— 
Ye're wearing twenty-four!!!" 
© Yn accordance with the legend on the back of it.—A. 8. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED Last WEEK £303 17. 5}d. 


Hyde), 34; J. A. WoopHovuse, F.OS8. 28. 6d; “GUILDFORDIAN,” 18.; 
« JOR.” 28. 64. BE. R., 4d.; C. E.G. E.R, 2s.; F. GoMM, 2s.; BOB, BETTY and 
FRIENDS, 38.; ARTHUR BALCH, 64.; J. E. HOLLEY, 18; G. FERGUSON, 6d.; 
EMILY GROSVENOR, 2s.; “YOURS EVER "(Newcastle), £1 1s.; G. F. M'KENZIE, 6d.; 
JANE AYRES, 6d.; NORTH WESTERN HOSPITAL STAFF, £5 28.; FLAUTIST, 6d.; 
per EB. OC. WEATHERLEY, 1s.; “NINE OILS,” 48; “IRISH GENTLEMAN,” 1s; 
“BOGIE MAN,” 18; “ FRANCO,” 1s,; W. E. LUNNIS, 6¢,; CECIL WHEELER, 10s.; 
W. H. HART, 38; H. NEWNHAM, 2d.; FRED. 3s.; W. F. THOMAS, £2; 
A. DAVIS, 94.; “ONE WHO IS GRATEFUL TO ALLY,” £1; “PICKRD UP,” 6d.; 
WoRK GIRLS, JEFFRYES' COCOA MILLS, 6s; MEMBER¢ OF “THEATRE 
ROYAL CoMPANY,” BRADFORD Alice Maydue, F.O.S.), £1 6s; “FEW WELL 
WISHERS,” 3s. 6d.; “ POOR MAN,” 7d.; “ PICKLES,” 5d. 


Making a total received up to January 27th, 1891—£317 12s. 10d. 


THE ANGRY PARTING. 


“T am sorry, father!” said little Jane, 
With a tear in her big blue eye; 
“ But | never intended to give you pain, 
6o please let us kiss good-bye!" 
Yet in vain might Jane, though her fault was slight, 
At the feet of her sire implore : 
“Get out of my sight—it would serve you right 
1f I never should kiss you more!” 


An hour thereafter went little Jane 
To her echool with an aching heart ; 

And how, being blinded with tears of pain, 
Could she see the approaching cart ? 

Too late did the horses their speed abate, 
Too late was the driver's cry, 

And the driver's remorse was too late, too late, 
As he kissed his dead child good-bye ! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


RoOUGE-ET-NoIR—Hearts and clubs, 

A“ Rook ".MAKER—The whist player who gathers together his 
six tricks. 

A FALSE FaRE ONE—The cabman who charges you one and a 
kick for driving you half a mile. 

THE PRISONER AT THE BaR—A London barmaid. 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
A CRACKER. 


(BY A REAL LIVE, LorD HIGH ADMIRAL.) 
Send 18h (oontinund)Tha lalend’ss Vilind by te peacs 
‘une continued).—The island is visit y the i 
between April and July, and, during the above pated “ihe 


Eggs of the Alphabetical Penguin. 


females lay, say half a dozen alphabets complete and three sets 
of diphthongs. The cock penguins dig, or, | should say, scratch 
a large pit, eight or ten feet in diameter, two or three feet deep. 
The females stand at attention in a line that would do credit to 
the best of our rank and file; and when silence has been cried 
by the sergeant-major, No. 1 or A toddles into the pit and deposits 
her contributions and returns to the ranks, and 60 on to Z, until 
the alphabet is complete, when the i wr twenty-six in all—indelibly 
marked in good Roman letters, A, B, C, D, ete.—have been safely 
deposited, the cock birds scratch the sand with backward action, 
as you see our fussy Dorkings when upon a marauding expedition, 
seeking fora choice morsel ona dung-hill. The eggs being com- 
pletely covered, the cocks toe a line, and, in a shrill, clarion ring, 
‘leclare the several foundation stones laid. The females are then 
dismissed, and off they go at a tangent—where? no one knows. 
hey are not seen again till the young break through their prisons, 
when there is a pretty to do on the beach, | can tell you. The 
little ones are apt, and soon master their A, B, C; moreover, th 

are active, and wobble almost as soon as they face the world. 
Their system of education is sound and healthy ; they are not in 
any way forced to take part in athletics or gymnastics, but their 
little brains are eased by frequent breaks for recreation. I noticed 
their favourite game to be leap-frog. It was simply screaming to 
see the fond parents offerin ks to their offspring. The chap- 
lain, who has visited the island since, informs me that they are 
marching with the times, and have started a telephone and a post 


Attention! 


office. I sent my notes on these quaint toddlers to the Anthropo- 
logical Society, but no notice was taken of my papers. I endea- 
voured to seoure a specimen for the porroes of anatomical study, 
but I found that their smallest feather is held sacred and rever- 
enced by the natives, just as the stork is by the Dutch and Ger- 
mans. | have, however, many specimens of their eggs. 

June l4th—A dead calm; misty. On this day, the reddest in 
our calendar, succour came to us. The chaplain lay on the after- 
thwart, with his skeleton head buried in his attenuated claws. 
His condition was more pitiable than mine, he being of the lean 
kind. (It would take pony months for my adipose tissue to “re- 
solve itself into a dew.” na state bordering on coma, or as one 
asphyxiated, there lay the clerious, murmuring as to “the winter 
of hie discontent,” ‘his cup of bitterness,” etc., etc., etc. Mrs. 
Beeton's book lay beside him, opened at C) twelve, article fifty- 
four, “Boiled mutton and caper sauce.” Now, I should judge, by 
the distance the moon had travelled in the heavens, that it must 
have been on the stroke of eight bells—midnight—when I observed 
a huge slimy mass forming from out the glassy mirror. Yes! not 
twenty yards distant from us,on our starboard beam, slowly, 
slowly, yet perceptibly, rose the mountain: shutting out from us 
the scintillating stars on the horizon'’s verge; hovering, like us, 
between two worlds. I gently roused the minor canon from his 
lethargy, anxious that he should share my joy and witness this 
welcome relief. Then I fell on my knees and shouted and laughed 
an hysterical laugh of frantic extravagant delight. I tore out by 
the bulbs the little hair 1 had left to me (I have since grown 
through the 
Pgrenkiory f 
I dunced in 
the stern 
sheets as no 
maniac at 
Hanwell 
ever danced 
before—a 
hornpipe of 
ecstasy— 
and fell ex- 
hausted at- 
tempting 
the cachuca 
a dance { 
never could 
accomplish. 
’ The island 
was evident- 
ly of vol- 
canic origin 
as we coul 
distinctly 
hear subter- 
ranean rum- 
blings, and 
from an 
apex at the 
extremity 
dense vol- 
umes of 
Playing at leap-frog. mee ‘ Bi 
shooting straight up a thousand yards or more into the cool 
night air, 


(To be continued next week.) 
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| A CHANGE REQUIRED. 
| 
| 


“Oh, pa, please will rou speak to Mr. Gonsefish, he's 
heen tlirting with me regula 1" 


No. 189,—HERCcAT, F.O.S, 

“In order to obtain some insight into the early career of Her- 
cat we must seek the sunny shores of Egypt, and there, under 
the shadows of the Pyramids and Sphinxes, strive to unravel 
the mystery which surrounds the early life of our hero. It 


seems that some ten years ago the Egyptian Pyramids were ij j = 
haunted by a mysterious being whose power of working good F as us chun famed Peeler It is difficult to know which is mistress—she or L. 

or evil were unlimited. Whether this being possesse] that 3 First Nimrod, Fetch'm a wonner, Sam, as us pass—his 
reasoning power which generally denotes the mind of man, or Mfr, Trotter, And when is that, my dear ? oss ain't awake. 2nd ditto. Hi, look alive, coneliman, wi' 


that hearse oss o' your'n, an’ if the old mare's legs baint 
froze ter the ground, ns'll give vera lead over the fence, 


whether he was a creature of another world, it would be difi- , 
cult to say ; but it wascommon rumour among the natives in Mrs, Trotter, Oh, when I pay her her wages! {And it was true Cookie had a nice temper. 
the vicinity of the Pyramids that mortal man had never set eyes eons 
alin the ei Earereriods being, and day after day oferings 
of ivory, skins, fruit, atc., were laid by the superstitious Egrp- 
tians in front of the Pyramirls asa pase offering to the weird | ANOTHER FISHY 2 i ALE . 
inhabitant, and we are pleased to note the fact that not one 
single day's offering was declined. We have no doubt that before 
now the realer will have guessel that the mysterious being in 
question was none other than Hercat, and this gentleman was, to 
use his own words, * working the natives.’ After our hero had 
heen at this business for upwards of two years, and had secure! 
some thousand pounds in specie, the thought struck him that 
he would migrate to England. No sooner was the thought 
framed than it was acted upon, so, shaking the Egyptian dust 
from off his feet, it was not long before the budding young 
cenius arrived in England, the natives of which country he has 
mystified by his fantastic tricks, Chiefly because he isa clever 
illusionist, our hero was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award 
of Merit’ presented to him Oct. 20th, 1888,"—Debrett Improred, | 
| 


—_>_.. 
TOM BOWL(IN)GS. 


— 


(1) Mr. Tuffyarn (of the “ Amalgamated Apoeryphal Tiddlers.” “Jolly glad the , “If there ien't a bust up when the good abe strikes that stump, you may call mea 
thaw’s come to put an end to all that skating nonsense, and let us get some rational | stuffed tadpole !""——-(6.) Swish! bang!! “There you are! hat did I tell you?” 
sport !"——(2.) “A bite already, by George! Thought they'd be hungry after the | -—-(7.) “Not gone ! Never say die!"——(8.) “Aha! I shall have him yet! he's 
long frost."——(3.) “Gad! he's a strong fish, this fellow! Must play him a bit.”"—— beginning to tire of this game !"——(9.) “ Whoo-op!! hooray!! This’ll beat the 
(4.) “Great jack-hooks! if he hasn't towed me out to sea on an iceberg!!"——(5.) | record asa fish story. I shall take the kettle when I tell ‘em this!” 


OLD STORY RE-SET. WHO'D HA’ THAW'D ITP 


their 
Soun 


befor 


“ Beg pardon, guv'nor, I ain't a bill distributor, but I think 
this ‘ere will open up your memory just torights, It announces 


Customer. Could a mithes a foee eth nd? Andromeda, Gracious goodness, here's this detestable little Dragon coming! — 1. Poy 
“ust ; these st rit 1? ait b st . . A 

Dentist, Yes if yon ke to sala up enough ; but Portland Where on earth is Perseus? H “ Just as the thaw came on, if they didn’t zo an’ put one o’ them stand pipe fete 
cement'd come cheaper. [He was down at supper, poor fellow! with an old Medusa. | things {n, an’ froze us up again as bad as ever! eae posting 


\ London : Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Comdeu L'ress, High Street, N.W., aud Published by tue Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ Zhe Stoperten,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E,0,—Saturday, February 7, 1801. 
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